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"No! No! You can't see him!" the 
doctor's wife pleaded frantically. "Dr.' 
Brazell is sick-^-dying. You'll be the 
end of him if you go in — " 

'That's what we aim to be^and to 
do," an armed intruder growled. 

They pushed Mrs. Brazell aside, 
these Dig man, with bandanas masking 
their features. They pulled tho Doctor, 
too ill to resist, out of his bed ond out 
of his house. They took his tnree boys. 

Half-crazed With grief and fear, the 

wife and mother tried to stop them. 

"What has my husband ever done 
to you but good?" she cried. "He never 
took Sides in this wicked Taylor-Sutton 
feud. He dressed your wounds ond 
tended your sick, men and women. He 
brought your babies into the world. 
And you're going to murder him. And 
my children, too! But you can't do it! 
You won't dare face God's judgment 
with their blood on your souls!" 

"You're, wostin' breath,' ma'om," 
one of the raiders said hoarsely. "We 
don't dare dp anything else. Doc 
knows too much about us!" 

One of the younger boys sobbed as 
the nightrblack woods swallowed the 



party. For some moments tl 
other sound than the crockle of dead 
twigs underfoot. Then yells and gun- 
shots ripped through the darkness. 

In the morning, horrified neighbors 
picked up the bodies of Dr. Philip 
Brazell and his eldest son. The other* 
hod gotten away. 

1 1 was the climax to more than thirty 
murders within the past seven years, 
caused by the deadly Taylor-Sutton 
feud. DeWitt County, Texas, was a 
battleground, where groups of armed 
riders numbering as many as 75 rode 
ond raided. More than two dozen 
murder indictments were on record-— 

th locol lawmen powerless to enforce 



them 



But the'; 



ng of Dr. Brazell and his 
san was more than even wi Id and woolly 
Texas of that day could tolerate. Judge 
nd honorable 



magis 



:olled < 



i the Gov 



nt 



of Rangers. And the 
Kangers arrived, under command of 
Lieutenant Lee Hall. 

Hall and Judge Pleasants went into 
conference at once. When they had 
gathered sufficient evidence, they pre- 
sented it to a grand jury. The jury 
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involved in the murder of the Brazells. 

Lieutenont Lee Hall learned that 
one of the indicted men. Deputy Sheriff 
Sitterlie, was to be married, following 
an all night dance at the bride's home. 
A hundred or more men and worf^fi, of 
the Sutton party would be there, ia- 
cluding all the accused. 
■ Hall could not match the number of 
fighting men who would be ot that 
dance. But after all, Texas Rangers 
never counted much on numbers. The 
lieutenant thought twenty-five would 
be a posse large enough to handle ony 
trouble. Far more heavily.Jie counted 
on his own persuasive powers to pre- 
vent a gun fight. 

Reaching the ranch house at night. 
Hall's posse threw a tight ring of 
weapons around it. Then the lieutenant 
stepped up on the porch. 

"Who's there?" a man asked curtly, 
from the shadows. 

"The Rangers," replied Hall, equally 
curt. "Who are you?" 

"You're talking to the marshal of 
Cuero, Ranger. The name is Meador. 
What's your business, and why in 
thunder did you pick cr wedding night 
to show up?" 



The lieutenant told him, adding that 
two dozen men with guns hod ringed 
the ploce. 

"I'm arresting you, Meador, and 
half a dozen more," he said — and 
entered the house. 

An angry hullaballoo broke out from 
the male guests when Hall stated his 
errand. Some went for their weapons 
— only to remember that gunplay 
would hit women and children, too. 

'Take them out of here," the 
lieutenant shouted. "Then we'll shoot 
it out Get reody, boys!" he odded 

Marshal Meador, frightened now, 
tried to stall. The lieutenant turned on 
him. Sharp as the crack of a whip were 
his words: "Hand me your gun!" 

Meador was already half-licked. He 
obeyed, almost humbly. A few mo- 
ments later, the Rangers had collected 
all of the lethal hardware in the house. 
And their prisoners! ' 

But now came an interruption. The 
bride herself begged a favor of the law. 
Out of respect to her wedding night, 
would the lieutenant let the party con- 
tinue, under guard? 

There spoke the gallant spirit of 
Texas women, in the face of tragedy 
No tears! "Let the dance go on!" And 
in the sbme tradition of chivalry, the 
Texas Ranger nodded agreement to 
her request. 

In the morning he took her bride- 
groom, Joe Sitterlie, and the six other 
wanted men away to face trial. 

Judge Pleasants, at the risk of his 
life, denied bail to the accused. In a 
courtroom jammed to its daors with 
fighting men of both Sutton ond Taylor 
parties, he took sole responsibility' for 
calling the Rangers in, 

Lieutenont Hall and his men were 
there to protect him only o few hours. 
When they had gone with their pris- 
oners to Galveston, most people ex-" 
pected the judge to be murdered. But 
none of the threats made against him 
came to anything. - . 

The Rangers had enforced the. law. 
The back of the Taylor-Sutton feud 
was broken. 
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